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BABY LOUISE.

I"'m In love wlth?‘nu, Naby Loulss!
With your siliken halr and your saft hlne ayns,
And tho drenmy wisdom that fn them 1los,
And the faint, sweot smilo you brought from
tho shiop=—
God's sunuhine, Baby Louise!

When you fold your hands, Paby Louise—
Your bands, ko n fuiry’s, 8o tiny and falr—
With a pretty, innogent, saiotlike air,

Are you trying to think of soino angel-taught
prayer

You learned nbove, Baby Loulse?

'm in love with you, Hoby Toalwe!

Why, you nevor ralse your beautitul hoad!
Bomo “day, ltte one, your cheek will grow

La i
With & flush of dolight to honr Me words
Fakd;
“1loye you," Nuby Loulse,

Do you hear me, Baby Louisa?
I have sung your praise for nenrly an hour,
And your lushes keop drooplog lower snd
lower,
And you'vie gong to sleep ke a weary fower,
l.lu(rnll.-!fui Baby Loulgo!
— Morgaret Eytingd,

MADE OR MARRED.

Y, TRBAIN FOTHRRGILY, L
Author “One of Three,' “Probation,” "IV
of Wellfeldd,” Kle,

CHAPTRER [1.—Conrieuen.,

*Oh, if Lady Elizabeth is
question,’ be Mr. Starkie, benev-
olently; and then they went out of the
office a.Fniu. after which Philip heard
stops along a passage, and presently »
I!itlflﬂ person entered Mr, Day's office,
and oalled his name, a little impa-
tiently,

. “Where is he? murmured Mr.

Starkie, finding his eall unanswered,
sad sounding a gong in the hope of
conjuring up some reply.

Philip roso from his seat, and went
into the oflice. Mr. Starkis stood
there, un open lettor in his baod.

“ 1 want Mr. Day,*" ho said.

““Mr. Day has gone, sir,  He had an
appointment, and he said, ns therd was
nothing much doing this moming, he
had better go."

“ Why must he choose just to-day to
have an appointment?” muttered Mr.
Starkie, in vesation.

“Can I be of any usef!' nsked
Philip, thinking of the time which still
hung useless on his hands,

"Ei'uu are not Mr. Day, sir,)' was
the curt reply; to which ‘obvious’ truth
Philip murmaired below his bresth:

“*No, I wish I waere;'! and then
added aloud: ** But I know, ware: he
lives, and I could go and fetch hiwm, if
you like.”

AL this Mr, Stackio looked more at-
tentively at Phillp, and his oyes rested
;lwuglu.lu]ly upon the young man's

oo,

* Your wish to oblige makes you for-
got that, ay Mr. Day has an engage-
mant, it would probably be lost time to
go after him," he remarked. ** [ think,
perhaps, you may serve my purpose as
well as Mr. Day, or as well a4 sny ome
but Mr, Day. At any sate I am going
to try you Come with me."

Philip followed his chief to hisprivate
room, and there Mr. Starkie read over
ngain the letter ho bold in his hand,

“You will not mention yenr errand
of to-day to any of your lelrmu clerks,”
he remarked,

“Certainly not,"” replied Philip,
steadily mesting the pierving eyes which
were fixod pon him.

“We are making a lino of rallway in
Ching, in"n rather ont-of-the-way “dls-
triot. Y—— s lhn‘[mrt. It was chiefly
through the Britigh Consul at Y—— that
‘we undertook the job, and we intrusted
the management of it to Bywall. Idare
sny you remember Bywell—he was only
here a week or two before he went
outf"

“Yes, T remember him. I never
spoko to him, though, or hud any so-
qusintance with him."

“He had to be mvested with very
considerable powers, having English
nnd Trish nawll.’t-s under him, as well as
natives; hod the absolute command of
Inrge sums of money. This wus an
important post for him, s you may
ju %r

*Certainly, sir."

“Well, I need not go Into particylars;
but to come to'the pfﬁnl, I havo strong
reasons for wishing to learn somethin
about Bywell, Hehad the bestof vef-
grences  with him from Blake and
Robinson, He had been with them for
o year, and the resson given for his
‘leaving was that they had o -reduce
itheir staff of servants, which, as they
{huve failed since, seems likély enough.
{But I must know more about him, If
{possible; though Mr. Grey is not sus-
]'pk'ioun-. hut then,'" in a tone of Impa-
‘tienoe, ‘' hé never will be dusplclous, or
anything reasonnhlo, until he is safely
married to Lady Elizabeth Preston,''

Philip smiled involuntarily, and bent
hiz head to hide his smile, Mr. Starkie
went on:

“Mr. Bluke, one of the partnera of
the firm Bywoll was with, lives out at
Edgeton now, in & small way, I fancy.
You can go snd so0 him, and find out
all you can. 1f possible you must dis-
cover where he came from—the origi-
nul people who recommended him to
Blake, and what sort of - eharnoter he
wis,  And at the seme time, you must
not lot the cat out of the bag. . Do you
understand ***

“ Perfeétly. Do you whnt me to go
this moment?"

** Yes, na #oon as ever yon can.  You
st what s mess we shall he in if
wo wrong with these people who
are 50 tieklish to denl with. I want to
have the affalr settled ne soon as possi-
ble," snid Mr. Starkie, who looked
vexed aod harassed. “Why do yon
ask?"

#If it wern _after five o'clock ——*
began Philip.

““After five? A loss of hours? Ab-

in the

surd!"' sald he, testily. *What's to hin- I

der {uu from going now!"'
“1 onught to moect my slster—a youn,
glrl who has nover been hore In her life
eforo—at, hall-past four, that's all.
would not have mentioned it," nddod
lf"'h‘{“l!- npologetically, *'but’Iean't help
In truth, he liked the ides of the ex-
pedition, aid was vexed to think of
mtuin%h, and at sumo time wur-
Jishes find confiding such de-
to the august chief of the establish-

1 wauld do anything to. oblige you,

but my mother wonld never forgive me
if left Grage in the Incch—Butucduy
allernoon, oo "

“Quite righe,' sald Mr. Starkie, look-
ing tranquil again.. “Make your mind
easy; I'll go and meet your sister
mysell; and do you be off as quickly as
you oun."

“You, sir?" ejnenlated the astonished
Philip. I sonkin't. think—""

“Pshaw!"" was the impatient retort.
‘Waste no more time. I ean't'go aud
look sfter the fellow myself, it would
ruise suspicion, I I could have dope
Grey's errand, T woulid; but the Lady
Elizabeth might not have approved of
the sulstitute. However, 88 Shis s your
sister, anil not your sweetheart, who's
tobe mat, it is managel snsily enough,
At which statidn should she areive, and
what is she like?!

“She domes to.the Parry Street Sta-
tion, by the train from York; and she's
like—they aay she'd like me"

“Very good. Half-past four,” you
sny? I'll see to it. + And now, lose no
more time.  Gooddgy!™ ‘

H0Must 1 let you know?"

“Ab, yea, 1t you get bick to-night,
I must trouble you to come to my
piace to-morrow . and report to me, any
time."

“Yes, s'r; 11l do my best,'" said
Philip, at Iast. sotually taking his |de-
prture,

As hie drove to the station to take the
train to Edgeton, some six or elght
miles ent of Irkford, he had time to
renllze that his mission renlly must be
an important one,

“ [t must be,” be rellapted, “for the
Governor to hurry me off on the spot,
and go and meet Grace himself. 1ean't
got over that

. - . -

It was almoat eleven o'cloek of the
samoe night, when Philip’s  hinfom
stopped st the gate of his dwalling-

lsce, Grace had come. There was &
];ght behind the green blinds, and—he
looked townrd the loft hand—yes, a
light behind those other green blinds,
Loo,

As Philip entored the narrow passage
of the house, a fnce, somewhat dolorous
in expression, sod, ns he had hinted to
Mr. Starkie, strikingly resembling his
own, waia put out of the door of his sit-
ting room, with a dublous, inquiring look,
ull he bad fnirl(y entered, when tha
dogr was flung wide opon and atall girl
bounded—ns much as such n small
P ge would allow bounding—out
of 'his parlor and threw herself into his

arms.

“My dear Phill At Jast! How very
bad of youl How immensely you are
improved! 1 thought you wnever were
coming™ She dragged him Into the
gitting-room.  **That little mustache,
oh, its killing!" Tt is, real l%v! But what
have you been dolng all this time?"'

o 1)id Mr. Starkie meet you all right,
ou nofortunate child?'" asked Philip,
olding her at arm's length and look-

Ing at her. “Allow mo to return the
compliment. You, also, are immense-
ly improved."

To view her, onp must have said that
in any case Grace Massoy must have been
aplensant object to look upon. Tall,
dark, upright, she was perhaps some-
what amply developed for sevénteen;
with shonldors that were deoided]
broad, snd hands by no means small;
all was yol so harmoniously formed,
and In such fine proportions, 48 not to
appear In the least awkwanl or ungain.
lv. Inevery movemont was the free,
elastio grace which covers, or rather
displays, vigor of constitution and
strength of limb, given by a healthy,
outdoor e,  Grace Massey would nev-
er bo o Hobe, but she might dovelop
into a Juno—n stately, dark-eyed dame
—aone could easily imagne it. At the
present moment she was all girl, all
slster.

“Did old Starkle meet you?'' repeat-
od Philip.

wiOld Starkie' did meet me, sir.
When he eame up to me, taking off his
ont, and saying: ‘Miss Massey, I im-
agine,’. I thought that your manners
were Immensely improved, but that yon
bad aged very much, and-—"'

“Yon proposterous goose! I hope
you didn't give sych & weleomo to the
aged Imposter 84 you did just now to
the real brother,"

SO aried Grace, convulsed with
langhter, *‘what a frightful idea! | Lbe-
haved lke—why, like any one onght to.
Mr, Starkie saw me anfe, here, making
rofuse spologios all the way for hav-
rngdeprimd you of ‘so great . pless-
ure,’ and all that. He approcisted my
compauy, whatever other people may
do,’

“The old humbug!” said Philip, in
much amusement.  “ Wall, thank
Hosaven you are here at last,  What do

ou think of your quarters? You might
ng’in housokeeping at ance if you liked,
bf seaing aftor something in the shape
of food and drink for me, for [ am nearly
starved."

Grace rang the bell, remarking:

“1 amay get accustomed to It in time,
but jost at first this plaoe gives mo the
sensation that I am in'a pasteboard box,
and most step and move gingerly for
fenr my fect should go through the loor,
or my fist through the walls.”

“They are rather thin after the Foul-
haven ones, I confess,'’ ho said. “'Ah,"
he added with a sigh of satisfaction, ns
he seated himgelf bofore the meal which
“his widow™ had prepared for him;
“if you knew, my child, what it is to
be perishing with hunger In the midst
of plenty——"

“When wits your last meal?"

“At a quarter before eight s, m. of
the presont day."”

“ But where haye you heen, and what
have you been doing?" she asked, in
amnze.

“Seouring the country for meu of
villainy which | have not found."

*Proofs of villainy " .

* Nover mind! It's all in the way of
business;  and in the way of business
too, Lshall have to loava you to-morrow,
till about foor o'clock—""

*Oh, Philip!"

“Hut somd nice young Indies whom I
know are coming to eall upon you, snd
invite you to thelr house."

“Have you really business to-mor-
rowp"

“Roully I have. I hove to go sad see
Mr. Starkle."

“Tt thost bo o most pectlinr businoss
that wnnts transacting on Sunday.'

po&d Yyou to

"

“Just what I ex

e . ebateived
by g o

with her to the Berghanses', and by
painting Thelkln suil  Emilio Berghaos
in the most nttractive tolors his il’llllg]-
nation could supply, tll Graow ssid,
grayely:

*It scoms to me this Miss Theklna Berg-
hinus must bo s very specinl friend of
yours, Phil."

“Nonsepse?!' said ho, biting his lips,
but not smiling either, and  rather gind
to observe thix Gracse had begun o
YD,

Despite her drowsiness they sat up
late, talking over past doings st their
tome at Foulbaven, where Phi]ip hiad
not béen for the luyst three years.

S was twenty-theee when last I Jeft
it,"" he sald, “a mere lnd. I wonder
when [ shall see (Lagnin. Tt f8 a fine
old plncs, Gracy, and I often feal sorry
that nope of us followed my fathers
enlling.”

“Tillers of tho soil!” exclaimed
Grace,  “Oh, ‘Philip, there s s0 much
more to do In a city lifel"

*‘Much you know about s eity life.
Goto bed and dream - that yon have
taken your degree,'’

She Jaughed, took her candle, and
left him.,

OHAPTEN 1V,
MARELLE IN THZ RATSN, -

On Monday morning Philip and his
sister sat ot breakfust.  Giace was In
high spirits, detighted with Tiekln nnd
Emilic Borghius—with the whole Beér-
ghaus family, indeed, and. certain that
she would be vory happy in [rkford.

"l am sure I hopo you will," said
Philip; absently, for in truth
thinking of other things, of his inter-
view with Mr. Starkie the day belore,
and how, on his reporting all the efforts
hoe had made to loarn something defi-
nite about By well,and how they had re-
subed inmothing but vague rumors that
he was very elover fellow, but some
sald **wild,'" others sald **rash," and
ret another said he was the best fellow
?n the world, and no man's enemy but
his own; his ohief had thanked him for
his exertions, and expressed himself
perfeotly satisfied, bot had appenred at
the same time a8 if pot guite nt ease in
his own mind on the subject.

Philip bad lunched” nt Mr, Starkie's
with him and his family (the first time
he had enjoyed that honor), and had re-
turned home to find Grace dressed in her
very best, drawing on n pair of lemon-
colored kid gloves, and dying with im-

atience to set oft to’ Carlton Grove,

r. Berghaus' houge. Thekls, Emilie
and Hegmnan had ealled that morning
on their way from ehirch;, and she was
dolighted with them,

“I suppose von will be going direct-
ly," sbe added, oun this Monday morn-
ing, na ghe rose from the table aud went
to the window, ‘Do you go to town on
the top of one of those tatiling omni-
buses? - How funny!™

swared, also rising,

“Oh," pontinued  Graes,
out, “‘there is that

whom I noticed w

when [ was l'ﬂl.lh?g a}t' : '

| the next house with her sister, 1 sup-
sose.  The slster s renlly. quite boputi=
}ul. though I don't like Ilur'!me. :iﬁn

littlo one looks both pretty and
Look at her, Phil! Do you koow who

they aref"
Philip looked over hor shoulder and
saw the girl of whom he had suid to
Hermann Berghsus: “that is aschool-
girly"" the younger of the, two lmdies
{ who had arrived in & ecab on Friday
| evening. She wils a tall, slight, upright-
| looking girl. apparently about fifteen or
| sixteon yoars old.
| Philip ook stock of her with an In-
terest for which be conld hardly ac-
eount, thinking of her all the time less
as an iodividual than ss the sister of
lil:ul. other girl, She was fair, with a
bright, handsome, open face; bright
hair, bright eyes; everything about her
was bright, and there was, besides, an
indescribably sweet and good expression
{in both eyes aad mouth. She was
| dressed In soft, gray stuff, with a little
black fichu about her shoulders, and a
small, compact, black straw hat crown-
ing her shining locks, She carried sov-
eral books fastened together with o
strap, and she was alroady equipped,
gloved, finished, “resdy” in every re-
spect, a8 sho stepped forth from the
house and took her way down
st
and refined about her sppesrance—
nothing slovenly. All was compaot,
neat and well arranged.
“Where ocan she be

oing st this

her eyes the lithe, graceful figure of
the girl.

*Prohably te school," sald Philip, in
a tone of indifference,

“School—oh, very likely. There is »

reat big girl's school nenr here, isn't
1 em?!l

“Yes, in Carlton Road, close by, Lota
of girls go—hundreds. One's always
seoing them up sod dowa.’

“But who is that girl? Do yon
know "

“I don't, I saw two young Indies ar-
rive in n onb the other night. That's
all 1 know about them. They lodge
there, | suppose.”

“Very likely, Well—oh, here is
omnibus, 't it?  Good-bye."

In anothor minute Phili
onrried out of sight by the omnibns,
and Graoo was Jeft to find her way to
the scene of her studies, the Women's
(Bullnﬁo. the clnsses of which she had
prevalled upon s fond father und a ten-
der mother to allow her to nttend.

Philip, from the top of the omnibus,
#oon caught sight agnin of the figure
of the school-girl, 8% ha supposad hor to
be. Yos; she wns just turning down
the side streot which led to the Girls
High School, and he*had boeen right in
his conjectur:,

“I wondec who on earth they can
be?' he specnlated. Then an nequaint-
anco sitng next to him began to speak
of other things, and Philip’s specula-
tions censod. '

Some days passed. The month of
May gradually advanced, and the holl-
day hours of Whitsuntide seemed for-
gotten in the rour and bustle of renowod
work and business.

Graco nssured her brother again snnd
m:, how very happy she was, anid

_ Einundlan ploasant companion,
‘The Yorkshire girl was full of life and
#pirit, and a exnmple of the
boasted

your

o
amplo fund of shrowd-

conn-
; having an
wmnﬂ o

A

hu'm|

“Yes, I must be off now," he an-|

here,
pining to go techurthy; She camo from |

the |
There was something superior |

hour?' asked Grace, following wit.h|

had boeen |

!”;m‘ 'Wbe'._‘dn

on her young shoulders, and s warm,
renerous hoart to bool, Honesty wis
1er chief  characteristio—honesty of
word, deed and purpose on her own
party adove of honesty in others, and
fouickness in, ns it wore, scentivg out
(llﬁhuncst_s' inall ita forms, and an o
tenso, uncompromising deteststion of
it,which, na l'l:i'.ip told hey, was, on the
whole, rather troublesome thun other-
wise.  Bub he smiled ng he suid it, and
Graee, with a secret threill of pleasure,
felt ghut he loved her for that honesty,
and that the saliont fonture of his owo
charscter was the samo thing; that,
whatever he might say, In jest or sative,
ho waa loyal to the backbone—* jun.
nosk,'" to nse the expressive vernnoular
of Lancashire or Yorkshire— that, his
worty once. serlously pledged, ba it by
no more ampls formuln than *yes'' or
UpoMt S will,” or 1 will not,’ it
would be kept at whatever cost, and
kepty not in letter only, bat in the very
spiriteof his promise.

A fow dnys suflicel to make Grage
satisfied that Thekln and Emilie Herg-
hous were au fond, like her lrother
and herself ‘jannock,’ and the
friendship progressed with the rap-
id pace lllu'.iultlntn] to the frieud-
ships of honest Lovs snd girls in
goneral. The Berghaws gitls wore un-
spolled at heart, though their training
and education, their incossant courses
of balls aod visits, and their life in n
house whose doors were always open,
and which was sonrcely ever void of
some kind of company, had given them
s confidence of manner and n some-
what artificial behavior which had at
{fist rather puzaled and almost re-

pelled the country-bred girl. But the
| @envineness which she soon found be
neath the surface quickly won her

heart, while it wms very pleasant, even
to 8 student at so advanced an academy
ma the Women's College, occasionally
to onst nside her studies and partake of
the sooial amusements to be found at

Carlion Grove. Compliments were
not aliogether despleable, even to one

who professed to be interested in MIIl's

“System of Logic,” aml the , attention

which Philip's friends paid to  his

.| bright and handsome slster was by no

moans disagreonble to her.

One morning, when it streamed with
rain, somewhat more than n week nfter
Grace's arrival, Plilip, a little later
thun usual, roso from the breakfasi-
table and prepured to take his way to
town. Grace had been discourning
agaln ahout their next door neighbors,
and Phillp had been more interested in
the' discourse than he would have cared
to confess. Whether from that reason
or not, he wns three minutes late, and
when he opened the door and looked
out the omnibus was just vanishing
round & corver, on its waI\' to  town,
Buttoning up h's mackintosh and ra's-
ing his umbrella, hie decided to walk ns
far as Carlton Rond, and there take un-
\ other omnibus, or, in defsult of that, »
oab to the office.

[T0 BE CONTINUED.]

—— . . —

Sweet Simylielty.

(L

I saw & girl come Into a street-car the
other day who hud, | was ready to bet,
\ & her own dress, and how nice she
| i@ Yook, She was one of thoss olean,
| trim girld you see now sod then, She
was sbout eightoen vears old, and, to
begin with, looked well-fed, healthy
and strong. Sho looked ss though she
hud a sensible mother at home. Her
fuce and neck and enrs and her hair
were clean, absolutely clean. How scl-
dom you see that, There was no pow-
dor, no paint on the smooth, rounded
cheok or tirm, dimpled chin; none on
the moist red lips; none on the shell-
tinted but not too small ears; none on
the handsomoly set neck—rather bromd
bohind, perhaps, but running mighty
prottily up into the ti;:lllliy-unnlutl Iir,
And sach hair! It was of a light chest-
nut brown, and glistened with specks
of gold as the sun shone upon it, and
there waa not & smear of oil or poma-
tum or cosmetic on it; there was not a
speck of it astray and not a pin to be
seen in it. As the girl came in and took
her seat, she cast an easy, unembar-
rssed  glance around the car from a
woll-opened gray eye, bright with the
inimitable light of *‘g condition,"
such as you seo in some handsome
| foung sthlotes who are in good
training,  There were no tags and
ends, fri . furtwlows, or fluttering
| ribbons about her closely-fitting but
ensy suit of tweed, and as she drew off
one glove to look in her purse for a
umllF coin for fare, I noticed that the
loves were not vew, bul nelther were
hoy old; they were simply well kept,
iko the owner and the owner's hand,
| which was » solid hand, with plenty of
| musoles between the tendons and with
i strong but supple fingers, It would
have looked equally %rélty fashioning a
pie in & home kilchen or folding a
| bandage in s hospilal. It was a hand
| that suggested at the same time womans
liness wnil work, and I was sorry whon
it found a five-cont piece and had been
| re-gloved. One fool was thrust out s
| Tittle ovor the slats of the car floor—a
| foot in & good walking-boot that might
| have splashed through s ralu-storm
without fear of damp stockings—and an
eminently sensible bhoot on  two and
[ one-half foot, with a high instep, a
| mall round heel and a pretty broad
tread. The girl was a pleture from
head to foot, as she sut ervot, disdainin
the support of the back of the seat an
dﬂvoldpuf all appearance of stillness.
Perhaps the wlmllu outlit to be wEeen,
from hat o boots, did not cost forty
dollars, bot I have seon plenty of out-
fits costing more than ten times, or
oven twenty times that which did not
look one-tenth or one-twentieth s well,
If our. girls only knew the beauty of
mere simplicity, cleanliness mnd hoalth,
and thelr fascination!—San Frameisco
Kraminer,

it

—-—

—A rich ymuﬁ chap of Natiek,
Mass,, went to n livery stable pretty
drunk and ordered s tesm, While the;
ware harnessing the horse he elim
into the o and went 1o sleep,
They let him sleop 8 conple of hours
when he awoke and, declpring that he
hnd taken » good, quist ride, called at-
tention to the fact that he hadn't abused
‘the horse, but on the con Tad
ven him s ost ball at the Newton
alls Hotel, paid three dollars for the
Rc:r‘.nd wont off satlafied. —Boston
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for Infants and Children.

Castoriapromotes Digestion
and overcomes Flatulency, &mu'pw-
tion, Sour Stomach, Diarrheea, and

Feverishnees, It insures health and
natural sleep, without morphine,

* Castoria (s so well adaptad to Chilldren tint
1 recotnmend 1L as superior Lo any prescription
koown w me." L A, Ancwss, M. D,

82 Porttand Ave., Brooklyn, N. Y.

What gives our Children m cheaka,
Whaat oures thelr fovers, on thom '
"Tia Caste
When bables fret and ory hy turns,
What cures telr colle, Kills thelr worms,
Hut Castorin

nlr\'l'l Constipation,
¢ Yod L

Polds, 1 .
But Castoris,

Farowsil Us& T Morphil nmmp,
Castor Oll and Paregorio,
i Castoriat

oy

CENTAUR LINIMENT —an absolute cure for Eheuma~

tism, Sprains, Burns, Galls, &¢. The most Powerful and Pene~
trating Pain-relleving and Heuling Remedy known to man

E-RU-NA

o [Never [.n'.lll.nr.urll.n{ , b
1nERsed [ ]

whatever, Alw al

an i
a specific.  For Mrick Dusi or other
NA. For Nerv.

UNA

Nex blliry, f
ctions to their normal vigor.
. Nervous Prostration, caused)’
by excessive natural o natural indul.
ences PERUNA
Aged and Young
turbed too frequently ul‘u
water, can relyclm leitly on E
For Urinm Hinoanesof both sexes,
“Ufor Femnle Complalnts of all kinds,
d for Glraw .I‘EIUII inanpecifie,
For Chromnie Nasal Cata PE-
RUNA is the only cure
“:or our mplhln G:dl:l h!o i o
your druggist or reen the .
tors, De, 8. lf. Hartman & Co,.ﬂn..
Ohis, U. 8. A.

PAPILLOK

SKIN CURE
oer, Tivia

PASILION

" Bowelan

'

TUTT’S

TORPID BOWELS,
DISORDERED LIVER,
and MALARIA,

From tivss suumes wrise (i eo-fourths of
Ehes lsetiescs OF Lo L mvee.  Those
Bymplots dionte dw.rexisbencs : Loss of
Appotite, Moweld costive, Bick Head-
ache, fulluess wite: vatlng, »versiomn o
etervtlon of body or mind, Erw
of food, Ircitabilivy of temper, Lew
wplrits, A feeling of having negleoted
soime daty, Masluons, Flutte ring ot she
Mearl, Dots belore the eyes, hig ¥y col=
orod Urine, VONSTIPATION, and de-
e Lhe nse of & romedy that scts di
on tha Liver,  AsaLiver medicine
PILLS have no squal,  Thelr potion on the
Kidnoys and Skin s also prompl | emoving
all haparities through thioss thiree ** soav=
engores of the system,'” producing appe-
tive, souad dlgeatlon, regular stools, & cliear
skinsnd & vigorous body, PILLS
oniisa no naoses or griping nor lnferiere
with Auity work and are u perfect

ANTIDOTE TO MALARIA.

IEFEELS LIKNE A NEW MAN,

“1 hava had D;'lmlnll, with Cons)
tion, two yours, and have tried ten a1
kindds of niils, and TUTT'S are the fret
that have douo me any gond, They have
cloanvd mo out nleely. My appetite s
rplendid, fo vl digests readily, and | now
have nutaml passages, 1 foel like & new
map.* W. . EDW ARDS, Palmyms, 0.
1ol prerywhor, 380, Offfon, 4 Marmay 81, K.Y,

TUTT'S HAIR DYE.

Guat Ham on Wimskens clianged in-
stantly toa GLossy BLACE by u singlo sp.
agyista, .

plication of this DyYe. Sold by Dr
or sent by ¢xpress on reeviptof 81,
OMen, 4 Murmy Strect, New York,

TUTT'S MANUAL OF USEFUL RECEIPTS Faif

o alo by 0 0, e 8, Willachen, |
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